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"DOCTOR WHO" 
SERIAL "J" 
By Louis Marks 
Episode Three: “Crisis” 


TK/25 OPENING MUSIC 
On FILM 
STANDARD OPENING SEQULNCE. 
TELECING ONG. 
BOOM A/1 


1. 4 A 24 1, C.U. IAN & BARBARA AGAINST BLACK. 


TAN/BARBARA 


(IAN & BARBARA 
STARING HORROR- 
STRUCK. 


DISTANT EFFECT OF 
RUSHING WATUR) 


(2 next) 


(1_on 4A) 


Ee i ee 26 


RUNNING INTO 
SINK 


SUPHRIMPCSE CREDITS: 


SLIDE: 

le “Crieia" 
SLIDE: 

2. by Louis Marks 


3. Bh A 5 3. 


4. ASD) 4. 


24 
BARBARA/TAN 


(5 next) 


IAN: Susan and the Doctor 

are still in that sink, Barbara. 
And .. and the tap's been 
turned on!! 


BOOM B/L BAND 35 
LABORATORY. NORMAL SIZH. DAY 
(CLOSS UP OF 
TAP RUNNING | 
INTO SINK. 


SMITHERS WASHING 
HANDS ) 


(SLUNG MIC) 
PIPH OPENING. 


a ane 


(DOCT R HELPS 
SUSAN CLIMB 
UP BESIDE HIM) 


DOCTOR: We had better get into 
this overflow. 


SieP PILE. DAY. 


(IAN PEERS 
AROUND SEED 
PILS) 


(4 on 4D) srs 


IAN: I'm getting used to the 
noises now. 


(BARBARA APPEARS 
BEHIND HIM) 


IAN: That last one must have 
been the door closing. 


BARBARA: You're sure they've 
gone‘ 


RISES IAN: I'm not sure about anything. 


HOLD 25 
BARBARA: The Doctor and Susan ... 
they must have been drowned, Ian. 
We don't know. We must find out! 


TAN: I'm going down. 
BARBARA: I'm coming too. 
IAN: You can stay here if you... 


BARBARA: (INTERRUPTING) i'm coming 
with you, lan. 


IAN: Are you all right? 


(IAN SWINGS 
HIMSELF OVER 
THE “sDGE AND 
STARTS 0 
CLIMB DOWN. BAND 39 
He STOPS AND 
LOOKS UP) 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
BARBARA: Yes. You go on. 
} 
| 


(BOOM C/1) 


oy 5 - A 5. PLUGHOLe., DAY. | 
SINGLE TAN | 
FUR IN TOP R. : 
OF SHOT 


(5 on 5) 


BARBARA in L. 


(4 next) 


(PART OF THE 
FORLGROUND IS 
OBSCURED BY 
THe FUR OF THE 
CAT. 


TAN COM:S INTO 
SHOT AND GOES 

TO THE PLUGHOLE. 
Hs LIas DOWN 

AND PuHERS DOWN IT. 


AFTER A MOMENT 

OR TWO BARBARA 
COMsS INTO SHOT. 
SHE KNEELS BuSIDis 
TAN ) 


BARBARA: Anything? 


TAN: 


(GRIMLY) No, It's far 


too dark to see very far anyway. 
Not a hope. 


BARBARA: 


(BARBARA TURNS 

AWAY. IAN 
TEARS HIS “YES 

AWAY PROM THE 

SINK HOLE AND 

LOOKS UP av 
BARBARA. HE 

GETS UP AND 
GOuS TO HER, 


SLIGHT PAUSE 
HeRS. IAN 
DOWSN'T QUITE | 
KNOW WHAT TO 

SAY T0 BARBARA 

TO COMFORT HR. 
BESIDES Hx IS 

UPSET AND | 
SADDSNSD HIMSELF.) | 


(QUIETLY) What are 


we going to do, Ian? Like this? 
What can we do? 


(A HAND APPEARS 
OUT OF THs SINK 
PLUGHOL# AND 

THEN THE RuST OF 
THE ARM. SUSAN 
LEVERS HERSELF UP) 


(5 on 5) -5- 


FADE TO BLACK 
FADE UP 


4_ 2 Oe. 
z 


bo THR, 


Ab 


SMI THURS 


SMITHERS rises 
Xs to FORESTER 


(3 next) 


SHALL OFFICH. NORMAL SIZ 


SUSAN: I told you they'd be 
all right, Grandfather ... 


(IAN AND BARBARA 
WHEEL AROUND IN 
SURPRISE AND 
DELIGHT, 


DCCTOR LEVERS 
HIMS&LF INTO 
VISION) 


IAN: I don't believe it... 


BARBARA: Susan, but ... 


DOCTOR: You see, my friends, 
you can't get rid of us as 
easily as ail that. 


(IAN AND BARBARA 
HELP SUSAN AND 
THe DOCTOR OUT 
OF THE SINK 
PLUGHOLL) 


(BOOM A/2) 
DAY. 


Be 


FORESTER: There we are. The 
report is ready. 


SMITHERS; (DULLY) Yes, all 
right. 


(FORESTHR RUACHES 
FOR TH PHON) 


SMITHERS: What are you doing now? 


FORESTER: The report itself 
isn't final enough. Farrow 
would ring his Department. 


(SMITHERS CROSSES 
TO FORESTER) 


SMITHERS: You can't do that: 
You'll give yourself away ... 
they'11 know it isn't him speaking. 


FORUSTUR: You leave this side of 
it to me. 


(Hi PICKS UP 
RwCUIVER AND 
JIGGLIs IT) 


(BOOM D/1) 


the 3. 1B 55 7. POST OFFICH. DAY . 
“sole es See ee ET 


(HILDA ROWSE IS 
AT THs, SWITCH- 
BOARD. RWADING 
MAGAZING. SH 
Ig BOUL FORTY- 
FIVE OR FIFTY. 
SHE PLUGS IN 
AND LIFTS HbR 
HARPHONWS UP) 


HILDA: Hullo? Yes. london, 
Yes. Whitehall ... W.H.I., yes ... 


(BOON 4/2) 
By 4 24 8. SMALL OFFICH. DAY. | ates 
20 FORESTER, 
SMITHERS 
FORUSTER: ... wight-seven ... 
thank you. 
SMITHIRS: But how do you know 
who to speak to ... 
FORESTER: I've been dealing 
with these people for years. 
9. 5) C bys) _9. “POST OFFICE. DAY. i 5a8 
28 AILDA/BERT 


' (9 on 3) 


(ALBERT ROWSE, A 
POLICEMAN, COMS 
INTO SHOT AND 
SITS BESIDE HIS 
WIFs) 


HILDA: ... Three, eight, seven? 
6S «2. Hold on i... %I have & call 
for you. Go ahead please. 


(SHE LISTENS FOR 
A MOMENT) 


(BOOM A/2) 


LO. ae 24 10, SMALL OFFICH. DAY : 
25 PORLOTER/ 
SMITHERS 
FORESTER: Oh, hullo ... Is 
Mr. Whitmore there, please? 
Arnold Farrow speaking ... 
Yes, hullo. How are you. 
Good ... all rignt, Dil hold on. 
(FORSTER HAS a 
HANDEKURCHIEF OViR 
PHONS. 
Hu COVuRS PHONE 
WITH HIS HAND AND 
SMILES AT SMITHERS ) 
FORESTER: You see? The secretary 
asked me how I was? Itold you it 
would be all right. 
(BOOM D/1) 
ars 3 tee 11, POST OFFICH. DAY 
25 a/b 
HILDA: Doesn't sound like 
Mr. Farrow at all. 
V2. 4 £ 24 12, SMALL OFFICE. DAY. 
20 FORESTER 
SMITHERS 


PUSH IN dingle 
FORUSTER 


(12 on 4) 


FORESTER: (INTO PHONE) ... Yes, 
I'm sending in the report. The 
tests are very satisfactory. Yes, 
it is a bad line, isn't it? Well, 
I'd say D.N.6 as they call it, 

is about sixty per cent improvement 
on normal insecticides. Yes, I 
know I'm not usually so enthusiastic. 
But this is really extraordinary. 
Mm. Yes. Oh, I don't mind 

losing the day. Crossing over to 


Uae Ae eee, France tonight./ 
~~ CU SNT THE! —~Phank you. And I'll send in the 


report. Will you issue the 
14. 4 £ __f/authorisation? Good. I'll tell 
SINGLE FORESTER Forester then. Yes. Goodbye. Yes. 


(HE REPLACES THE 
RuCGKIVER AND PUTS 
HIS HANDK#RCHI uP 
BACK INTO HIS 
POCKuT) 


SMITHERS: Well? 


FORSSTHR: Perfect. As soon ag 
he gets the report, we get the 
go-ahead. Couldn't have been 
more successful. 


SMITHuRS: There's - a chance, 
then? 


FORSTER: I don't see what can 


stop us. 
BAND 40 
i 
(BOOM ¢/3) | 
' 
ae 1) 24 15. NOTEBOOK MINISCULS. DAY. : 
HIGH SHOT | 
NOT#BOOK | 
TAN in L. (FOUR CHATACTERS 
STARING AT THE 
HUG.s NOTLBOOK) 
IAN: It certainly wasn't here 
before. 
SUSAN in L. sig 


SUSAN: It's half drawing and 
helt 2... Oh, it's 6 fonmulla. 
AS IAN moves 
TIGHTEN shot 


16. 


Lie 


(25 om 1) 


a 


eB 


IAN: Yes, you're right, Susan. 


BARBARA: Could it be the formula 
of the insecticide, Doctor? 


DOCTOR: Perhaps. 


BARBARA: If it is, it'll tell 
us what we're fighting against. 
we might even find a cure .... 


IAN: Cure?! What's the good 
of that? 


BARBARA: (THROUGH HIS LIN) 
Oh, 1 don't know. 


IAN: If we're going to do 
anything. We've got to stop it. 


SUSAN: Ian's right, Barbara. 
We wlll need the cure if 
somebody's infected. 


BARBARA: TeBy, Bice Eieht! 


DOCTOR: (INTERPOSING SMOOTHLY) 
Yes, well, I suggest we have 

a close look at the whole of this 
oversize document. The more we 
know about our enemy, the better. 


eee 


SUSAN/IAN 


(1 next) 


IAN: Those things up there are 
definitely molecular structures. 


DOCTOR: It's possible. Yes, 

you may well be right, Chesterton. 
I wish we could see the whole 
thing. 


BARBARA: Could we lever it up 


‘somehow and stand away from it? 


SUSAN: Yes, it would be like 
Staring at a huge advertising 
poster. 


se DO 
(17 on 1) 


IAN: Wetd never move it. It's 


much too heavy. 


(DOCTOR TAKES OUT 
A SMALL NOTuBOOK 
AND A PaNCTL FROM 
HIS POCKET) 


DOCTCR: Give me my notebook, pusan. 
PAN DR. Lb. Then we'll have to make a map of it. 
Chesterton, you start marking off 
a section with your feet. Susan, 
Barbara ... you take over from him 
and call out to me the things you 


see written beneath you. 


FADE TO BLACK 
FADE UP 


(Boom C/4) 


D 24 (SWING R. NOTBBOOK MINI. Day. 
1 


LS. 


45 OVE ° 
SHOULDIR 
TAN/SUSAN/BARBARA/ 
DR. (OPEN ON SMALL 
NOTEBOOK IN 
AS DR. Xs DOCTOR'S HAND. 
PUSH IN to 25 
DR. /IAN SHOW DUCTOR 
SITTING DOWN 
WITH THe OTHURS 
AROUND HIM) 
DOCTOR: This is the insectivide, 
quite clearly. 
(He OFFERS IT 70 
TAN) 
HOLD 45 as 
DR. Xs. L. 
to sit It's a bit rough, of course. 
Still, it tells a story. 
IAN: I'm not too well up on 
this, Doctor. What's this? 
Phosphoric acid? 
DOCTOR: Yes. It indicates the 
amount of organic esters. 
IAN: This is mineral nitrate ... 
That's about as far as I go. 
(2 next) 


Se hes 


eS 
(iss on 1) 


DOCTOR: Look, the point is that 
this formula is a reasonably 
standard one with just one vital 
difference. The inventor has 


19. 2 G 35 ae se his insecticide PURE RERE TIA, 
35 TAN/SUSAN7 
BARBARA 
SUSAN: So it'il seep into the 
BOAL vex 
IAN; Get into the drinking water. 
20 1 9 BARBARA: What about human beings? , 
A ee a Me a Co oe ee re eae Ree ee 
DOCTOR: Given a sufficient 
quantity, this is capable of 
21, 2 G 16 Peis sis human Reena». POSERES. / 
re) pa GLE BARBA RA 


BARBARA: If they eat and drink 
infected food and water? 


(OS) DOCTOR: Or even come into 
contact with it - 


(OS) IAN: Penetrating the skin to 
29 1 get into the blood stream. , 


Rg 
ct KPRADA 
SUSAN/BARBARA BARBARA: 


Why are we just sitting. 
Why aren't we doing something ... 
thinking of ways to... 


ne mee 


DOCTOR: (QUIBTLY) Gently, my 
dear, gently. 


BARBARA: I'm sorry. 


(SHE PUTS UP A 
HAND TO HER HAD) 


SUSAN: Are you feeling all right? 


BARBARA: A bit giddy. I think 
T must be hungry. 


eet, MULE Vise 


=~» 1? — 


(22 on 1) 

DOCTOR: Now there's a point to 
PUSH IN to 25 consider, Chesterton. We can't 
DR. /IAN eat - even if we could find any 


food in this place. 


TAN: The less we talk about 
food, the better I'1l like it. 


vOCTOR: We could make the 
journey back tothe sink. The 
tap water is safe to drink. 


IAN; There's no need for ail of 
HOLD IAN on rise us to go. I'il go and fetch some. 


PULL BACK to 45 
DOCTOR: But I want to go in 
They all rise that direction. There's 
something over there that might 
be the solution to all this 
business. 


BARBARA: What? 
DOCTOR: A telephone: 
IAN: Well, come on then. 


(THs SOUNDS OF GIANT'S 
Put OCCUR. THUY ALL 
STAR UPWARDS. ) 


FADE TO BLACK 


FAD UP 
BAND 42 
c] pape a 8) a nn eR DP SE! 


THLECINS TWO_ (17 secs) | 
1 
MAT? SHOT. Doctor | 
and other three 
walk in front of i 
telephone. ‘Then 
they walk around it. 


(BOOM B/2) 
24. 4  H 35 15, RUAR OF TELEPHONY MINISCULE. DAY. 
L.5. PHONS 
IAN/DR. in L. 
(1 next) 
mw D2? we 


(24 on 4) 


(HUGH wIRBS ARB 

TANGLED UP AND 7 
A CORD OF WIRES ; 
RUNS OUT OF SIGHT) ; 


IAN: It's certainly climable. 


DOCTOR: The thing is, how heavy, 
is the receiver, Vhesterton? soe 


SUS AN/BARBARA SUSAN: We've found the very 
2 a. things, Ian. We can use these 
to prop up the receiver. 


DR, inoG. 
(BARBARA CARRYING A 
LARGH CORK) 
BARBARA: There are several of 
them over there. 
IAN: You don't look too good. 
BARBARA: Now I'm all right, Ian. 
T keep telling you, I haven't 
eaten anything for hours. That's 
what it is. Don't make a fuss, 
please. 
PUSH IN on (IAN JOINS THEM - 
moves. BARBARA FOLLOWS 
AWD SITS ON FLOOR, 
CRAB L. a little. SCREWING UP HuR 
wYLS SLIGHTLY AND 
HOLD 48 RUBBING THE BACK 
OF BER NaCK AS IF 
IT ACHUS) 
BAND 43 
IAN: Susan, you and I will do 
the climbing ... all right? 
(SUsaN NODS. IAN 
AND SUSAN CLIMB 
UP THE WIRES) i 
| 
PAN IA4N/SUSA IAN: I'll go right up. You pass | 
R. Lose the corks up to Susan, Doctor, and |! 
BARBARA L. she'll pass them on to me. 
(1 next) 


oe 


(24 on 4) 


AS DR. 
PAN L. 
Lose SUSAN R. 


turns 


SUSAN: 


Take in BARBARA 


Let BARBARA go L.I 


As DR. turns, 
PAN R. 


DOC TOK: 


A 


Can you manage all right? 


(IAN CLIMBS UP 


FURTHR. 


ANGLi: ON Thu 
DOCTOR, HOLDING 
THE CORK) 


Yes, I'm O.K. 


Will you get another 


Take in SUSAN R. of these corks, my dear? 


BARBARA in lL. 


25. 


(4 next) 


at 10} _ 24, ee | 
ON IAN 


(BARBARA NODS, GJTS 
UP WiARILY AND 
GOuS OUT OF SHOT. 


DOCTOR ATCHZS HER 
GO, STUDYING HbR 
THOUGHTEU. LY, THN 
Hi HOLDS UP TEL 
CORK. 


NEW ANGLE As 
SUSAN TAKES THE 
CORK. 


NEW ANGLE ON 
BARBARA, PUTTIN 
DOWN CORK, NWAR 
THe DOCTOR, ALD 
SITTING ON IT. 


DOCTOR: You look very tired, 
Barbara. 

BARBARA: I am a bit. 

DOCTOR: Well, I can manage all 
Hignt. You rest. Bui 1'la need 
this, I'm afraid. 


(BARBAA NODS AND 
SITS ON FLOOR. 
DCCTOR TAKES CORK 


AND GOuS NuARER 
YO TBLEPHONs) 


(Boom ¢/5) 


ales 


eo 


TOP RHAR PHOWS, 


DAY. 


oe ee 


(ANGLE ON IAN. 

Hs HAS PUT DOWN 
Ti CORK Ni AR 
WHSRu HE IS GOING 
TO) INSHeL If 

ONCE TH RECHIVER 
HaS Bul’ RAISED.) 


(BOOM B/2) 


LOWER REAR PHONE. DAY. 


(ANGLis ON SUSAN 
PASSING UP 
SuHCOND CORK) 


(Boor C/5) 


(25 on 1) 
a ee: poe, eee es ee 
~— SUSAN 
STs Bee se ee 
a/b 
PAN IAN L. 


TAN: 


TOP REAR PHONE. DAY. 


(IAN ACCEPTING 
THS CORK AND 
PUTTING IT 
BESIDE THE 
OTHER CN) 


Right - you'd all better 


come up here now. 


SUSAN: (00V) 


Coming ... 


Grandfather ... Barbara.... 


SUSAN/DR. in R. 


DOCTOR: 


(IAN PUTS HIS 
SHOULDsR UNDEn— 
NATH THE RuCoIVuR 
TO THST LIFTING IT 
WITH HIS SHOULDERS. 
IT'S TOO HEAVY. 


SUSAN AND DOCTOR 
CLIMB IfTO SHOT) 


Can we do it with just 


the three of us? 


IsN: Why? 


(2 next) 
ee 


ir 


Sr as es 


(27 on 1) 
IN 
DOCTOR: Barbara isn't up to it. ! 
IAN: All right. We'll try. 
| 
BARBARA in R. (BARBARA CLIMBS 
48 TAN/SUSAN/ INTO SHOT) 


DR. /BARBARA 


BARBARA: I wish you wouldn't 
make sO much fuss. 


(IAN AND DOCTOR 

EXCHANGH GLANCSS ) 
IAN: Let's get this over with. | 
We must lift one side at a time. | 


Susan ... you hold the cork ay 
We'll all do the lifting. 


DOCTOR: If we can. | 


(IaN, BARBARA AND 
DOCTOR BEND DOWN 
AND GET THSIR | 
SHOULDERS UNDER 
THs RECBIVER. 
HEY STRAIN TO 
TAKS THS WEIGHT 
ON TH#IR BACKS) 


TAN: All ready. 
DOCTOR: Yes. | 
IAN: Barbara? 
(ANGLE ON BARBARA) | 
BARBARA: Yes. 
IAN: Right. Now. 


(THEY PUSH UP) 


(SLUNG MIC) 


28. Es H 19. LABORATORY/NORMAL. DAY. 
“—“SHOOTING DOWN 2 27 
on TELEPHONE 


BLOCK (SHOW TELUPHON. 
RuCwIVER MOVING 
SLIGHTLY) sf 
(1 next) 


29. 


30. 


ae 
(28 on 2) 


(¢/5) 
THLBPHONS MINISCULE. DAY. 


26. 


1. & 
“FS SUSAN/TAN/D. 7 


BARBARA 


SUSAL s 


Let IAN/DR. go IAN: 
R. PUSH IN on Side. 


Lose SUSAN L. 


SUSAN in L. 
2S SUSAN/BARBALA 


PAN SUSAN/BARBARA 
R. to 4S SUSAN/ 
ARBARA/IAN/DR. 


SUSAN Xs. R. CORK. BARBARA Ii20 
frame to 45 SHOT. THE THREw OF 
BARBARA/TAN/DR./ THE: BEND DOWN AGAIN 
SUSAN AND STRAIN UPWARDS 
WITH THEIR SHOULDERS) 
IAN: Ready. Right. Now. Lift 
(SLUNG MIC) 
aes! __ 21. LABORATORY. NORMAL. DAY. 
ON PHONE 
{SHOW TELEPHONS 
RECEIVER MOVING 
UPWARDS ) 
(1 next) 


et TE 


Good. 


(SUSAN PUSHING IN 
CORK. TuCETVaR 
BuING LOWsRiuD 

ON TO CORK) 


Thaatssggorit: 


(ANGLE; ON IAN, 
DOCTOR & BARBARA) 


(IAN AND DOCTOR 
LOOK Z. AND MOVE 
OFF, IAN TAKES 
TH OTHER CORK 
WITH HIM) 


(BARBARA LOOKS Af 

Huk HAND WHICH IS 
TRLMBLING. SH 
SMILeS AND HIDiS 

HR HAND AS SUSAN 
COMES INTO SHOT. 

THUY GO OFF TOGETHER. 


NuwW ANGLe AS SUSAN 
GOuS PAST Thu DOCTOR 
AND IAN TO TAKS UP 
Hoek POS. WITH SECOND 


We'll try the other 


We did it! 


my ley eo 


(30 on 2) 
(ON R SWING) 
1. 1-5 BOOM C 22. TELEPHONE MINI. DAY. 
SINGLE SUSAN 
(2 to 1) (SUSAN PUSHING 
IN SECOND CORK) 
SUSAN: All right, I've done 
it. It's worked. 
(SHOW RECEIVER BEING 
LOWERED ON TO CORK 
BAND 
IT IS NOW CLEAR 
OF THE CONIECTION 
"BARS" OF THE 
PHONE) 
, ~ 0-2 BOOM D/2 22. POST OFFICE. DAY, 
SINGLE BERT 
(BERT IS WORKING 
ON HIS PAPERS. THE 
SWITCHBOARD BUZZES) 
BERT: Hilda, come and answer 
this thing. It's driving 
me mad. 
HILDA IN R B/gnd. HILDA INTO SHOT. 
XES L. 28 SHE PLUGS IN) 
HILDA: It's the old farmhouse 
again. Hullo! What number 
do you want. 
2 ee te BOOM C . TELEPHONE MINISCULE DAY. 
35 
DR/SUSAN/IAN 
(IAN, DOCTOR, 
SUSAN, ALL 
SHOUTING 
TOGETHER) 
(Swung L) ALL: Can-you-hear-us... 


- 1l-E-2 BOOM B/2 
SINGLE BARBARA 


(AN EXTRAORDINARY 
SOUND ISSUES OUT 
OF THS OTHER END 
OF THS TELEPHONE 
AT WHICH BARBARA 
STANDS. 


(2 next) 
= 18 = 


= 36 = 
(34 on 1) 


THE SOUND IS IN 
FACT, HILDA SAYING 
HULLO, BUT THE 
SOUND IS VERY LOW 
AND SLOW -- QUITE 
INDISTINCT) 


350 ie BOOM C 


ALL: Put-us-through-to-police.... 


IAN: Any good, Barbara? 


Be = BOCM B/2 
SINGLE BARBARA 
(ANGLE ON 
BARBARA, LISTENING 
TO THE LISTENING 
END OF RECEIVER) 


BARBARA: Nothing Ian. Not 
a thing. 


(BARBARA SHAKES 
HER HEAD ~ 
FEELING DIZZY 
AGAIN - AS IF 
EVERYTHING IS 
GOING ROUND, 


(ANGLE ON IAN, 
DOCTOR AND 
SUSAN) 


37. ; -I- W eee eer 


S DR/TAN/SUSAN 


IAN: But we can't have failed... 
not after getting this far... 


DOCTOR: I'm afraid we have. 
It's my fault. I thought it 
was worth trying. 


IAN: Why don't we try just 
ONCE MOTE. oe 


SUSAN: I don't think it'll do 
any good Ian. 


IAN: We must try. I'11 tell 
Barbara. 


ee 3 eee 


SINGLE BARBARA 


(ANGLE ON BARBARA. 
- 19 - 


(38 on 1) 


IAN IN R. 


(2 next) 


28 BARB/IAN 


ee 


= 260s 


BARBARA IS ON 
HER KWEUS, WEAK 
AND EXHAUSTED. 
THOUGHTLESSLY, 

SHE GETS OUT THE 
HANDKERCHIEF TO 
WIPE HER FOREHEAD 
THAT IS DAMP WITH 
PERSPIRATION. AT 
THE LAST MOMENT SHE 
REALISES IT IS THE 
HANDKERCHIEF SHE 
USED TO CLEAN THE 
INSECTICIDE FROM 
HER HAND. SHE 
STARES AT IT IN 
HORROR AND THEN, 

IN DESPAIR, SINKS 
BACK TO SIT ON 

HER HEELS. 


IAN INTO SHOT) 


IAN: Hey, you've been doing 
too much, Barbara, 


BARBARA: Yes, perhaps 
I have. 


IAN: I'll get you some water, 
That'll freshen you up a bit. 


BARBARA: Thanks. 


(IAN REACHES OUT 
TO TAKE THE 
HANDKERCHIEF 
AWAY FROM HER. 
BARBARA SNATCHES 
IT AWAY) 


BARBARA: What are you doing? 


IAN: (SURPRISED) I want to 
soak it in water... 


BARBARA: No? 


IAN; What's the matter with 
you... 


BARBARA: Don't touch itesoce. 
you can't have ites. 


(SHE HAS TO PUT OUT 
A HAND TO STOP 
HERSELF FALLING. 


= 2 me 


(38 on 1) 
an BAND 
SUSAN/DR IN R, DOCTOR AND SUSAN 
4S SUSAN/BARBARA/IAN/DR. INTO SHOT NOW. 
SUSAN PUTS HER 
ARMS AROUND 
BARBARA AND LOWERS 
HER GENTLY TO THE | 
GROUND) | 
BARBARA: Don't let anyone... | 
touch the handk..... | 
i 
(BARBARA CLOSES | 
HER BYES. | 
PUSH IN TO 2S IAN/DR. DOCTOR TAKUS OUT | 
A PENCIL FROM HIS | 
POCKET AND PICKS | 
UP THE HANDK@RCHIEF. | 
HE SNIFFS AT IT) H 
DOCTOR: You didn't eat or 
drink anything. 
JAN: Definitely not. 
DOCTOR: But she touched the 
insecticide. 
IAN: I didn't see her. She | 
never mentioned it. She did 
borrow my handkerchief though. | 
DOCTOR: Where were you then. | 
IAN: Over by.oee | 
the seed pile. 
{ 
AS DR LEANS ACROSS DOCTOR: She got some on her H 
PULL BACK TO 4S hands then and used your | 
handkerchief to rub it off. 
SUSAN: But why didn't she 
tell us. 
IAN: What can we do for her? 
30. 2 = 2 
MCS BARBARA BARBARA OPENS 
HER EYUS AND 
LOOKS UP AT 
THEM) 
BARBARA: (PUZZLED) What happened? 
Did I... 
(1 next) 


peed ie 


oe 
(39 on 2) 


SUSAN: You fainted, that's all. 


BARBARA: (MEMORY COMES FLOODING 
BACK) That insecticide! Is that 
why I feel like this... 


40. 1-14 / 


C.S. DOCTOR 


DOCTOR: (GENTLY) Yes, my dear. 
Got some of it on your hands? 
And it was very wrong of you not 
to tell us, wasn't it? 
1 
MCS BARBARA 


LET HER RISE BARBARA: AmI going toss. 


(1 on B) PULL BACK TO 45 


(IAN AND DOCTOR 
EXCHANGE A QUICK 
LOOK) 


DOCTOR: I'm sure thisee. 
this attack you've 
experienced is only 
PAN L WITH GIRLS tenporary. It'll pass. 
LET MEN GO 
SUSAN: Just take it easy, 
Barbara. 


42. 1-8 -24 ve 


MS DOCTOR; IAN 

IN L.28 (IAN MOVES AWAY 
FROM BARBARA 
AND SUSAN TAKES 
OVER FROM HIM. 


IAN AND THE DOCTOR 
MOVE AWAY SLIGHTLY) 


PUSH IN TIGHT DOCTOR: It's urgent that we get 
cM2s Barbara back to normal size. 
At the moment, her protective 
cells are too small to cope 
with the molecules of poison 
in her bloodstream. But if 
we can get her back to full size, that 
dose of insecticide will be 
seventy times less dengerous - 
practically nothing at all. 


IAN: Are you sure of this? 
DOCTOR: Certainly. We've 
just got to get her back to 
the Ship. 

(2 next) 


Oo 


Pak es 


§42 on 1) 
IAN: Then what are we 
waiting fer. 
Sie 
M2S BAR/SUSAN 
LET IAN IN R. 38 (THEY TURN BACK 
TO BARBARA) 


IAN: How are you feeling. 
BARBARA: Bit rough. If only 
I could have a drink of water. 
(PAUSE) 


IAN: We're going to take you back to 
the ship. 


BARBARA: Just give me a moment, Ian. 


IAN: (URGING) Come on, Barbara, we've 
got a long journey. 


(HE TURNS - ASIDE 


CRAB R. & TILT UP TO DOCTOR) 
TAKE IAN TO DR. 2S IAN: You can get us back to fujl 
size again can't you Doctor? 
(Dr.Turns) DOCTOR: Of course I can, 
1A. es my dear boy. 
C.S. DOCFOR 


(IAN IS REASSURED 
BY THE DOCTOR'S 
CONFIDENCE AND 
GOES OUT OF SHOT. 
C.U. OF DOCTOR - 
NOW DISTURBED AND 
WORRIED) 


DOCTOR: Of course I can. I hope. 


45- 4 — B -35 (BOOM C/1) 25. OFFICE DAY. 


C.S. PHONE 

PULL BACK TO 

M.S. FORESTER 
(FOREST!R IS 
JIGGLING THE 
RECEIVER UP 
AND DOWN 
WITHOUT ANY 
SUCCESS) 


FORESTER: What the devil's wrong 
with this phone? 


(HE SLAMS DOWN 
THE RECUIVER. 


1 xt 
( next) oe 


= BA es 


(45 on 4) 
PAN R.WITH CIGARETTE HE LIGHTS UP 
TO MS SMITHERS A CIGARETTE - 
OFF=RS ONE TO 
SMITHERS WHO 
IGNORES HIM. 
SMITHERS IS 
DEEP IN THOUGHT) 
46.1 26. TAP AREA MINI. DY. 
MCS IAN 
PAN IAN R TO IAN: Barbara... you're ill... You 
BARB HOLDING must let us take you... you 
(to ) DR CINTRE could die! 
: ner (IAN TURNS AWAY 
" FROM BARBARA, 
IN DESPAIR, TO 
THE DOCTOR) 
LAN: Doctor, make her see 
Some sense. 
DOCTOR: There's nothing I can 
say,my boy. Barbara's right. 
(HE TURNS AWAY) 
PAN IAN R. LN: Susan... 
TO SUSAN side 
LOSE BARB. (SUSAN DOESN'T REPLY) 
CRAB L LOSE SUSAN IAN LOOKS AT BARBARA 
LET BARB IN R. C2S IAN/BARB. AND TURNS AWAY. 
BARBARA GOLS TO HIM 
AND PUTS 4 HAND ON HIS 
SHOULDER) 
BARBARA: We must think of a way 
to stop them, Ian. We must}? 
(SLIGHT PiUSE) 
PUSH IN C.S. IAN {o.S. Dn) 
. - D=2 BOOM B/3) 27. OFFICE DAY. 
C.S. PHONE SLAMMED 
DOWN ( 3 to 3C QUICKLY) 
PULL BACK TO 28 (C to C/3 AFTER 3 HAS CLEARED) 
SMITHERS/FORESTER 
(FORESTER PUTS 
DOWN THE PHONE 
AGAIN) 
FORESTER: <Any other phones 
around here? 
(2 next) 


on Re we 


« i= 


(47 on 5) 
SMITHERS : What? 
There's one in the lab. Near the 
sink. 
FORESTER: Perhaps that's 
what the trouble is. The 
phone's off the hook or 
something. 
LET SMITHERS GO L. SMITHERS: Maybe. I'11 go and see. 
HOLD FORESTER M.S. IT want to have a look at Farrow's 
notebook. 
TILT DOWN TO GUN 
IN HAND THEN UP TO FACE FORESTER: Why? 


(HE GOES OUT. 
FORESTER TiA.KES 
OUT HIS GUN. 
SNAPS BACK THE 
BARREL, LOOKS 
AT THE GUN AND 
THEN PUTS IT 
BACK INTO HIS 
LET HIM GO L. POCKET. THEN 
HE FOLLOWS 
SMITHERS) 


S. 2e = Died BOOM C/3) 28. TAP AREA MINI. DAY. 


MCS DOCTOR 
(B3 to BA) 


(FORESTER FROVWNS, 
WEIGHING CORKS 
IN HIS HAND. 
SPEAKS HALF TO 
HIMSELF) 


(5 to B LAB.) 


FORESTER: What are these doing 
under the phone? 


(SMITHERS IS 
ABSORBED WITH 
THOUGHTS OF THE 
DEAD CAT) 


(SMITHERS SUDDENLY 
SNIFFS HIS HANDS) 


SMITHERS: D.N.6. It's D.N.6!8! 


FORESTER: Come on, I want an 
explanation. You put these under 
the receiver to stop me using the 
phone. 


(3 next) = 2 - 


= 25 = 


(49 on 5) 
SMITHERS: That's not important! 
FORESTER: (SPYAKING THROUGH) 
What do you mean it isn't 
important, of course it's .,.. 

OFX: Phone ring 
(BOOM ¢/2) 
50. Fn) ee: 29... FOpT OMBIC 8. UA. 
Mc2S HILDA/BERT 


(BERT IS NOW 
LISTENING TO 
ONE »sAR PHONE 
AS HILDS SPuAKsS 
AND LISTENS TO 
TH: OTHER) 


HILDA: Oh, you've replaced 
your receiver now have you, 
Mr. Smithers? 


FORESTER: (0.V.) This isn't 

r. Smithers. Yes, the extension 
receiver was ... was left off. 
I'm sorry. 


HILDA: Is that Mr. Farrow? 


Gis Bi Sil aeprerees) Oe 
30, LABORATORY. DAY. 


FORESTER: Farrow!? No. 


HILDA: (0.V.) Oh, the other 
gentieman, I see. Only I 
have a call for Mr. Farrow. 


FORESTER: Oh. Hr ... Just a 


minute, 


oe ae 


Pe Bee 


(51 on 5) 
(Boom ¢/2) 
52s 5 31. POST OFFICE. DAY. eee 
"— MG2S a/b 
BERT: I'm sure you shouldn't 
be doing this, im. 
HILDA: Ssh. listen. 
(BOOM D/1) 
53. 5 32. LABORATORY. DAY. ; 
a/o 


(FORUSTUR BSGINS 
(3 & 5 INTERCUTTING) TO PANIC A LITTLE. 

Hs DOSSN'T KNOW 
WHAT TO DO. FINALLY 
Ha PUTS HIS HANDKE CHIUP 
OVER RwCwIVSR AND 
SPAKS) 


FORUSTURs Farrow here. Who 
ie this? 


(BOOM C/2) 


54. 3 33. POST OFFICE. DAY. 


(HILDA LOOKS 
TRIUMPHANT LY 
AT BERT) 


HILDA: You see. It's the same 
man. 


BERT: (THOUGHTFJLLY) Get him 
Fo talk a bit more. 


(D/1) 
a Sanne ne 34. LABORATORY. DAY 
FoRuoToR a/b 


HIIDA: (COV) Mr. Farrow, I've 
got a London call for you. Will 
you accept the charges. 


ae ee 
(3 next) 


- 28 - 

(55 on 5) 
FORESTER: London, eh? Er... 
yes, all right. 


HILDA: (O0V) Hold on, please. 


(0/2) 
6. G 35. POST OFFICK. DAY. 


2 et meee ems 


BERT? Mm. It is odd, isn't it? 
But they do sound alike, I must 
say that. 


HILDA: I think you ought to go 
up there, Bert. 


BuRf: Well, let's think fon a 
bit. 


HILDA: Hullo, Mr. Farrow? 


ao nN Aenean as 


57. 5 (Tight depressed) _)D 1. es Ween? 
S ISTER 


36. LABORATORY. DAY. 
FORESTER: Yes? 


HILDA: I'm sorry. London has 
broken the connection. Perhaps 
they'll call again. 


FORZSTUR: All right. Thank you. 


(c/2) 


58. 3 37, POST OFFICH. DAY. 
ig Ot ORE OES. DAE 
TILT UP with (HILDA PULLS OUT ;ocopr 
BERT on rise THE PLUGS AND (RLIPPER IN 


LOOKS AT Buk?) pe OX 


HILDA: Bert, they're thesame man. 
No doubt about it. 


(Break next) 


-~ 28 = 


BERT: Well, I might just cycle 


up there. 
business 


I mean, there was that 
with the car nearly 


running me down. 


( 


PUTS ON HELMuT) 


I mustn't forget that. 


ee ae CR a mer NRC 


STOP RECORDING - RESET CAMURAS/BOOMS 
54T MATCHBOX 


tn re ot ae ee 


60. 


Bo 


ise. ee 
SUSAN/BARBARA/DR. 


PES cies: | See ee ae 
~~ MbS MATCHBOX 


V. FAST MOVES 


(2 to G) 
(D2) to DS) 


(2 next) 


eee ee cee ee A 


(BOOM D/2) 


38. LAB. BUNCH GAS TAP MINO, DAY. 


( 


DOCTOR AND SUSAN 
ARE AT THE GAS TAP 
STRUGGLING WITH IT) 


SUSAN: I think it's moving 


slightly. 


DOCTOR: 


BARBARA: 


DOCTOR: 


All together. 
(BARBARA IN) 
Let me help. 


Ah! That's coming. 


pene eet 8s 


(THEY STRUGGLE 


mB 


yy Nes BL 


ANGLu ON IAN 
NOW, LIFTING 
THE ENORMOUS 
MATCH AT ONE 
END AND GETTING 
HIS HANDS ALONG 
TO THe CoN 
UNTIL Hi CaN 
DoD Te We. 


i 30 
(60 on 1) 


SUSAN INTO SHOT. 

SHE TAKES HOLD 

OF TH PLAIN END ) 
SUSAN into 28 


SUSAN: The tap's ready to turn on. 
IAN: Good. I've wedged the 
matchbox against a knot hole. 


What we'li do, Susan, is run at 
the side of the box. 


SUSAN: Rather like using a 
pattering ram. 


TAN: That's the idea. 


Sik 2 Gis 25 _/BOOM D72/ 
———TS DOCTOR (ao eee aa aad 
FOLLCW HIM R. (NeW ANGLE. 
to GAS Jut. BARBARA AND 
He moves DS. THe DOCTOR 
PAN him L. to PXAMINING THE 
28 with BARBARA LARGE TIN OF 
near tin. INSECTICIDE) 
DOCTOR: That shouldbe in the 
angle of the gas jet. 
BARBARA: But all we'll do is 
melt the metal. 
DOCTCR: No. I've had a good 
look at this tin. It's 
pressurised. One of those spray 
kinds. Our problem is going to 
be to get far enough away from 
it before it explodes. 
BARBARA: Lxplodes? 
PAN L. and PULL DOCTOR: Yes, my dear. When this 
BACK to MLS TIN tin goes off it'll be - to us - 
and BARBARs/DR. rather like a thousand pound bomb. 
62. 4 ¢ 24 39. FORECOURT. DAY. _BOBMS B/4-0/4 
~— G8 SMITHERS ; 
LO KS UP 
)l next) 


63. 


64. 


65. 


66. 


ae 


(62 on 4) 


As SMITHERS turns 
PAN to see 
FORESTER bed. KR. 


a so See. 2 
MLS MATCHBCX 
IAN/SUSAN RUSH 
BY FROM R. 


is Wee 


ee Lee, Ea ee 
= M25 DR. / BARBARA 


2 
~—~M2S TAN/SUSAY 


re-enter from lL. 


Let them out R. 


(SMITHERS IS 
KNEELING BESIDE 
A PART OF THE 
CRAZY PAVING. 
Hi HAS A SMALL 
STICK AND HE 

IS POKING ABOUT. 
HE SUDDENLY 
STOPS AND LOOKS 
UP UNTIL HE IS 
STARING AHZAD ) 


SMITHERS: It's killed everything. 
iverything! 


FORESTER: (0.V.) Smithers! 


(SMITHERS GuTS 
UP SLOWLY) 


(A/2) 


LABORATORY BuNCH/GAS TAP ARWA, DAY. 


(IAN/SUSAN RUSH 
WITH MATCH) 


BON D727 


DOCTOR: No, no Chesterton. 


ae cae se ce ee ee a 


fry and hit the box at a sharper 
angle. More force! 


TAN: (WEARILY) Have you tried 
lifting one of these, Doctor? 


SUSAN: Come on, Ian. Let's 


have another go. Charge! 


a fee mis eee) Oa ee 5 
—“Yios Dh. /Baneana cee 

. GRAMS: STRIKL 

PAN them R. to (SUDDENLY THERE NOISE) 


get handle. 
They pull it down 


(1 next) 


iS A STRIKING OR 
uXPLODING SOUND 
AND LIGHT FLASHES 
IN THHIR FACES) 


31 - 


(66 on 2) 
BARBARA: He's done it! 


DOCTOR: Now we can turn on the gas. 


Sa” ee Se ee ks eae 
S TAn/Susaw ; 


excluding match 
end (ANGLE ON TAN 


IAN: Turn it down a bit. 

We don't want to get roasted! 
(PAUSE) That's better. Now, 
Barbara, Doctor, get behind the 
water tap. 


(DOCTOR AND 
BARBARA REJOIN 
TAN ) 


IAN: Right, Susan. Here we go. 
Basy does it. 

Let them go out 

frame L. 


AND THEY START? 
TO SASH MATCH 
FORWARD ) 


TK/25 
THLACINE THREE (ACTUAL RUNNING 10 SECS. 
Match into shot 


lighting gas which 
flares. 


END THLUCINE THRSE 


A a A a Laem ee 


BREAK RECORDING - KP TAPE RUNNING 


NN A NR A SR NR aN 


af 32 


67. 4 0 3% 41. FORKCOURT. DAY [BOOM C747 


C258 FORMS Tun] 
SMITHERS 


FORESTUR: ... and then he told 
me he couldn't authorise D.N.6. 
I had too much money sunk in it. 
I had to kill him. and now I've 
started I've got to see it 
through. All the way. 


TILT DOWN to gun 
(Hi RAIS“S THE GUN) 


AR. MINI. DAY./BOOM A 


68. ie a 42. TAP/SINK 
~M2S DR. /BARBARA 
IAN/SUSAN enter 
L. 4/8 
(THE FOUR RUN 


INTO SHOT 
BESIDE TAP) 


DOCTOR: It can't be long now .... 


TK—33 

RELECINE TOUR (ACTUAL RUNNING 9 SECS. ) 
Gas jet playing 

on can. Hold 

Pan R, 


END TELECINE 


MINI, Day. /BOOM A737 


69. ab B We 43. TAP/SINK ARBA. 


IsN: Keep under cover as much 

as you can. When that thing does 
explode, there'll be bits of 
metal flying all over the place. 


SUSAN: It's going to be like that 
air-raid we were in once, 
Grandfather, do you remember? 


DOCTOR: Very well, my child. 
and what infernal machines the 
Kaiser's Zeppelins were. 


(IAN AND BARBARA 
GLANCE AT #ACH 
OTHR ) 
(3 next) 
sh i as 


a1 to: 2 to J XBCOMDING BRE! 


«OE a 
(69 on 1) 


70, 3 F 24 ___ 44. LABORATORY. DAY. | __/B00M B74 
MS BLAZING Jat 
ELEVATE to M2S SMITHERS: Forester, think what 
as they enter you're doing. D.N.6 is more deadly 
than radiation. Doesn't that mean 
anything to you? 
They approach to 
MCS FORUSTER: Get the brief ca ... 
What's that? 
TK-25 


THLUCINE FIVe (ACTUAL RUNNING 3 secs) 
There is a deafening 

explosion 

END THiMCING FIVE 


(4 to A) 


face 


5 Fo 45. LABORATORY. DAY. /BO0M 3747 
MCS FORLSTE as 


Falls back 
hands to face 


12. 5G 24 . ae aed 3 
exciude oor 
FORSSTER on 


Lloor. (FORUSTUR COLLAPSES 
SMITHERS' hand ON FLOOR 

with gun. 

As gun is taken, SMITHERS TAKES GUN) 
PAN R. to 


POLICEMUN's legs. 


3. “i. 2 46. TAP AREA, MINT. Day. /BO00M 1737 
a eae a i lesen “Ra 


DOCTOR: It's worked: Right, 
back to the ship everybody. 
Susan, look after Barbara. 


(SUSAN HlLPS BARBARA 
AWAY. DOCTOR PICKS 
UP SiuD ) 


uw 2.2.2 a 


a Le aN Re em | a ak oe ama cea 


Ms SEED IAN: Careful with that seed, Doctor. 
PULL BACK as DR. Remember it's covered with poison. 


rises with seed. »~anmoan. 
tee TAN if Le t6 DOCTOR: Yes, I know all about that. 


Heer IAN: What do you want it for? 


DOCTOR: You'll soon find out, my 
boy! Lead on} 


eo 


% $8 33. 47, LABORATORY. DAY. 
CS FOREST&R'S 
CHEK 
(BERT Is 
PULL BACK EXAMINING 
TILT UP as FORuSTER WHO 
GROUP rise IS ON THE FLOOR. 
into 38 SMITHERS STANDS 


BY WATCHING) 


BERT: (BRUSQUELY) He'il live. 
Now there are uestions that need 
answering ... (LOOKING TOWARDS 
GAS TAP, TH FLAMS OF wHICH WAS 
BLOWN OUT BY THE EXPLOSION) And 
On move turn that gas off! You'll kill 


16. 3 RP _ ee ie? at ual 
MS SMITHERS to nt eee rae 
bench 
(SMITHERS GOS 
TILT DOWN as he TO TAP, TURNS 
p icks up metal TE ORR. ibs 
LOOKS DOWN AT 
TILT UP to face SON. IN TP, 
BY THE PLUGHOLE, 
Let him go IS A PIECH OF 


METAL WITH A 

PIHCE OF PAPER 
ATTACHED. WE 
CAN JUST MAK® OUT 
THe LEGEND "D.N.6." 
Hi PICKS IT UP, 
THSN TOSSHS IT BACK) 

es 4. A 24 


~~ CAPTION ee as ae ee? ee ee | ee 
Metal fragment 
by plughole 


5 tO A 
Caption) 


FADE TO BLACK 


FAD#s UP 
78 a! 48. INT. MfARDIS. [BOOMS D/4-h/747 
vai ee a 
PAN DR. Lb. (DOCTOR MOVES 
IAN follows into TO OTHER CONTROLS) 


28 with SUSAN/ 

BARBARA RuwaAR R. 
DOCTOR: Now, I've got to 
duplicate exactly what happened 
to us as we landed. 


(2 next) 
Pe. ae 


at ee 


(78 on 1) 
IAN: Anything I can do? 
DOCTOR: There's a seed by 
Barbara's chair. Bring it 
over on that table where wa 
can see it. 
19. Cae 24 
M2S SUSAN/BARBARA 
IAN in 8. 
Picks up seed (IAN MOVES TO CHAIR. 
Goes 0.5.R BARBARA STILL 
UNCONSCIOUS , TEND iD 
BY WORRTZD SUSAN. 
80. ee MOVuS/BaCK AND 
a fe: 7 GROUP PLACES ~ pilD ON 
Follows IAN to TABL 
d te 3 table, PANNING R. ; ; 
——— THE DOCTOR'S HANDS 
SPLED OVER THE 
el 
81. 5 H 14 =e, / 
is DR. NG CHA CHANGE 
PAN him L. DOCTOR: We're nee tab Tn 
IAN joins for ten seconds, we'll be moving 
2s into the Space-Time continuum. 
Ten oe. Nine «2. Gight ... Sever... 
TM™-25 (A) 


TELECINU SIX 


Ship disappearing 
from rocky canyon 


END THLECINE 


82. 
DR. /IAN 


TSUECINN SuVEN (4) 15 SUCS. 


Al K 14 (elevated) 
2 


49. 


ACTUAL RUNNING 8 SUCS) 


paeerures _LBOOMSD7E= A747 
INT. TARDIS. DAY. 
DOCTOR: It's working, Chesterton! 


We're growing, the ship's growing! 


Doctor - the seed! Look 


KEP RUNNING FOR INTERCULTING 


av 


/ Seed growing smaller 


83. 2 2 pagnmeseed) ___. - P 
os R50. INT, TARDIS. 


\\. PELECINE SEVEN 


“Seed growing smaller 


{ 
i 


(2 next) 


(CS DOCTOR REACTING) 


wo 36 e 


a = 


ae te a ae A eR ee Sem 


51. INT, TARDIS. 
(CS IAN RuACTING) 


‘WPELECING S#VEN 


Seed becomes tiny 


85. de et go 52. INT, TARDIS. . 
M2S DR. IAN 
LIGHT Cus 
ete7 (LIGHTS COME 
ON AGAIN) 
DOCTOR: Yes, I think that's done it. 
IiN; It's incredible! The seed 
just vanished completely! 
PULL BACK DOCTOR: No, I don't think so. 
PAN R. with DR. 
to table 
(HE CROSSuS TO 
TH: TABLE) 
PUSH IN to DOCTOR: No, the seed hasn't vanished, 
CS SEED in Look. 
DR's hand 


(Hi HOLDS UP AN 

ORDINARY LOOKING 

PILCE OF SELD. 
86. 2 J a 


-foy _ SER ee 
ehainces BARBARA OPENS 
PULL BACK to HUR wYES SUDDENLY) 
28 with SUSAN 


dapat SUSAN: Barbara ... oh, Barbara ... 


BARBARA: (SHAKING HER HEAD) Oh... 
T feel ... feel as if I'd been put 
through a wringer ... 


SUSAN: That'll go away. 


BARBARA: Oh, I feel so thirsty ... 


(5 t) 
nex cas 


= Wis 
(86 on 2) 


SUSAN: Well, we haven't eaten 
or drunk anything for ages. 
Here! 


(SHE PROFFERS GLASS. 
BARBARA DRINKS) 


BARBARA: I never knew water 
could taste so good, 


Let DR./IAN 

enter R. for 4S DOCTOR: Splendid, my dear. 
You're beginning to look your 
usual self again. 


IAN: Thank you, Doctor. 


Oo 


CTOR: <Always at your service. 


BARBARA: What happened in the bLab.? 
The can? I don't remember anything 
much after the explosion. 


DOCTOR: I'm happy to say our 

: plan succeeded. We didn't set 
the laboratory on fire, but we 
did attract attention. A 
policeman came through the door 
just before I started down the 


pipe. 


BARBARA: Thank goodness for that. 
What about us, though? Will we 
ever get back te ... 


DOCTOR: (BuaMING) Where's you 
answer, my dear. 


(HE HOLDS OUT HIS 
HAND ITH THY S#ED 
ON IT. THEY aLL 
LOOK) 


SUSAN: That's not the big seed 
you brought in, is it, Grandfather? 


DCCTOR: The very one. 
BaRBsARAs Then we're back ...? 


(5 next) 
= ST = 


- 38 - 


(86_on 2) 
DOCTOR: (MOVING TO CONTROLS) 
87. a we Yes, certainly./ Now let's see 
MLS GROUP exactly where we are. 
DR. D/S to 
controls (CUT TO SCANNER. 


BLURRY Mass 
APPuARs ) 


IN JS 


oe 14.5. 9 
“SCANNER FADE 
(Caption on 
34 defocused) 
DOCTOR: (JIGGLING SWITCHES) 
89. Dis at oe Now, that's very irritating. 
MLS GROUP 


PUSH IN slowly (THE OTHERS JOIN 
HIM AT THE CONTROLS ) 


IAN: Trouble, Doctor? 


DOCTOR: This is ridiculous! I 
repaired that scanner before we 
started and now look xt it! We 
might as well be blind! 


IAN; Where do you think we are? 


DOCTOR: How can I tell? We shall 
have to go out and see, won't we? 


PUSH IN to (IAN AND BARBARA LOOK 

MC2S IAN/BARBARA AT BACH OTHER IN 
CONSTHRNATION, THEN 
UP AT SCAKNsR) 
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